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modern vehemence and mediaeval imagery. Shorn of its
obscene passages, it possesses some poetic value.

His love poems lack refinement. He wrote stirring
poems on the historic greatness of Gujarata and on the
departed glory of Surat. In a poem full of passion, Hinduo-
nl-Padati, The Down-fall of Hindus (1864), he passiona-
tely declaimed against the causes which led to degeneracy
in his community.

Low, indeed, has she fallen, this Motherland of Hindus. She has lost all
power. In shame, she hangs down her head.1

And he impetuously asks :

Where has gone the love we bore it ? And where, the pride we felt in it ?...
A country will never rise without patriotism ; without it, it is but a wilderness,
frightful and devouring. People have no political unity ; the bonds of the
caste divide them ; they are in the very jaws of the tiger. ^

This feeling drove him to study the rise and fall. of
nations and, in their light, to contemplate its past and
future. Hope came to him.

Once the day was there : now is the night : again the sun will rise.
And he sees the mists unrolling :

Hail, Hail, glorious Gujarata ! Hail ! Hail, glorious Gujarata ! The rosy dawn
shines again. The saffron-coloured banner will fly again, inscribed with love
and valour. For, your soul is lofty.

The glory that was Anahflvada, and the greatness that Sidhharaja Jaya-
sinha achieved will return soon, Mother, in still more glorious hue. I see
the omens : the night is gone : mid-day is nigh : men rush forward along with
Narmad.3
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